REGILDING THE CRESCENT
Chasseurs and closed to the public. I drove
round the defences and found that the Taxim
barracks had borne the brunt of the artillery,
though those at Tashkishleh had also suffered
damage. Early that afternoon a large body of
troops marched down the Grande Rue in the
direction of Stamboul, and there was a general
rush from the tables at Tokatlian's restaurant to
see Niazi, after Enver the most popular hero of
the people, who bowed to right and left, not
without a touch of the dramatic genius which
goes for a good deal in the Near East. There
was some little trouble in Stamboul, and not
even that historic building, the Sublime Porte,
escaped paying tribute, a gun having made a
breach in the corner of one of its windows. All
that Sunday, too, fugitives were stealing away
from the city in tens and twenties. Hundreds
made their way across the Bosphorus. An
English resident of Candilli, a pretty village
opposite Bebek, told the writer that they came
across in caiques and other craft, packed like
sardines, and the keels had hardly grated on the
shore when they tumbled out and ran in terror
for the woods. Some of the less panic-stricken
swore to him that those who had surrendered
had been deprived of their feet, but, although
such was formerly the punishment of deserters
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